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INT. JEREMY'S BEDROOM- DAY 1 


JEREMY,23,sleeps soundly in bed, with one hand outside the 
comforter. 


The phone's alarm suddenly runs off, driving JEREMY to turn 
his body around. 


JEREMY stretches his arm in an attempt to reach his phone but 
ends up knocking it onto the floor. 


He reluctantly gets up from the bed and picks up the phone. 
JEREMY turns on the phone, an Ad pops up. 


FEMALE VOICE 
CircleCare would like to remind you 
that it is.... 7:30 right now. 
Wanna make your skin glossy and 
shiny? Choose CircleCare! 


CUT TO: 


INT. JEREMY'S BATHROOM - DAY 2 


JEREMY scrutinizes himself in the mirror, pulling his beard 
between his palms to gauge its length. After staring at it 
for few seconds, he is interrupted by the vibration of his 
phone. 


CUT TO: 


A reminder pops up on the screen, indicating that there's a 
scheduled meeting with his Boss CLARK, at 11:00 a.m. today. 


JEREMY 
Might as well just make myself look 
clean. 


He retrieves the shaving cream and razor from the drawers, 
then evenly smears the cream onto his fluffy beard. 
Afterward, he lifts up the razor. 


The razor glides slowly back and forth over Jeremy's white- 
foamed beard, leaving clean skin in its trail but SUDDENLY-- 


JEREMY (CONT'D) 
AHHHHHH ! 


JEREMY drops the razor from his hand. 
JEREMY (CONT'D) 


(Shriek) 
What the fuck? 


JEREMY carefully scraps his beard and spots a large pimple 
protruding on his lower chin. 


JEREMY (V.O.) 
When did I get this? 


He gets closer to the mirror and tries to pinch with his 2 
fingers, but the pimple refuses to budge. 


JEREMY ponders and takes out a needle and a lighter from the 
drawer again. He heats the needle and positions it near his 
chin. Leaning towards the mirror, Jeremy scatters his beard 
till the pimple is exposed and gradually moves the needle 
towards it. Just as the needle is about to touch the 
pimple....... The phone RINGS again. 


JEREMY frowns and grabs his phone 


FEMALE VOICE 
CircleCare would like to remind you 
that it is.... 8:00 right now. 
Wanna-- 


JEREMY 
Holy shit I'm gonna be LATE! 


JEREMY quickly turns on the faucet and splashes his face with 
water. 


CUT TO: 


INT. JEREMY'S BEDROOM- DAY 3 


JEREMY swiftly buttons up his shirt, ties his necktie, puts 
on his socks, ties the laces of his shoes, grabs his 
briefcase, and dashes out of the door. 


INT. NEW YORK SUBWAY TRAIN - DAY 4 


JEREMY holds strenuously onto the rail to stay awake. 
Glancing around, he notices a WOMAN sitting right next to 
him, and a RIBBON TIED ON HER PIMPLE AT HER CHIN catches his 
attention. Looking further, he sees a group of TEENS DRESSED 
UP as a PUNK BAND, and the PECULIAR PATTERNS on their pimples 
draw his attention again. 


JEREMY (V.O.) 
Ok what's wrong with people today? 
what's this weird DIY your chin 
thing? Is this another stupid Tik 
Tok trend? 

(MORE) 


JEREMY (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
Does everyone just get up and have 
a pimple on their chin? 


JEREMY dares not to look further and glances back, only to 
notice that the MAN ahead of him ADORNS A DIAMOND on his 
chin. Jeremy stares at the DIAMOND, agast. 


MAN 
(Contemptuous) 
What? 
JEREMY 
Oh.. Sorry. 


Realizing he has been noticed, JEREMY awkwardly looks away. 
However, he soon recognizes that everyone's eyes are on him, 
and they all seem to be fixated on the same spot—HIS CHIN. 
Jeremy puts his hand on his chin, trying to hide his pimple 
from the gazes. 


CUT TO: 


INT. PUBLIC OFFICE AREA - DAY 5 


"Pimple on the chin" is typed on Google search bar but yields 
no results. Instead keywords like "magical red circle" and 
"Below-the-Lip Blip" pop up in the suggestions. 


CUT TO: 


JEREMY sits at his seat and stares at his phone's screen 
while stroking his chin. 


*Creak...* 


The squeaky door hinge immediately catches JEREMY's 
attentions. A group of women walk in and chat with each 
other. 


JEREMY notices EMILY,24, whom he has a crush on amongst the 
girls and timidly waves at her. Emily notices he's looking at 
her and smiles back at him. 


JEREMY staggers to the front of EMILY, bashfully avoiding eye 
contact and looking at her chin instead of her face. 


JEREMY is about to start up a conversation but suddenly he 
notices the big chunk of facial blemish on Emily's 
chin.Underneath the blemish, the pimple is visibly popped. He 
realizes something and starts to stammer. 


EMILY 
Hi! 


JEREMY 
H...hi! 


EMILY 
Everything's alright? Getting 
enough sleep last night? You look a 


bit tired. 

JEREMY 
Yeah...I'm high as a kite! No! I 
mean.... I'm getting ready to start 
the day! 

EMILY 


That's good. I thought you were 
yawning just now. I definitely 
don't want to see my colleague drag 
their body to work. I'd rather you 
just to take a day off in that 


case. 

JEREMY 
No I'm... I'm all good. It's 
just... the weather! The weather's 


pretty bad lately. Seems like the 
winter's coming. 


EMILY 
Yeah, it's bad indeed. Yesterday, I 
just needed to keep my shirt on, 
but today I have to wear a coat 
over my sweater. 


JEREMY (NERVOUSLY LOOKING) 
Yeah the weather keeps changing I 
guess and like when it's winter 
we're pretty distant away from the 
sun which affects the currents of 
the sea or something so that's why 
it's cold...haha what am I saying? 
I mean... I don't know. 


The conversation abruptly stops. EMILY fixes her gaze on 
Jeremy with anticipation, silently urging him to continue, 
while Jeremy, feeling curious yet awkward, tries to 
discreetly avoid direct eye contact with Emily's face by 
repititively stealing glances from side to side 


After a brief pause, EMILY checks her wristwatch, while 
Jeremy, gathering his courage,look directly at the EMILY. 
They simultaneously open their mouth. 


EMILY 


JEREMY 
(simultaneously) 
10% 


EMILY 
Oh sorry.. go ahead. 


JEREMY 
No no, you can proceed. 


EMILY 
Oh, it's just I have to go now 
because I've got an interview with 
the new applicant. But anyway, feel 
free to contact me anytime if you 
need help. See you around! 


JEREMY 
Sure! ...Bye. 


JEREMY curiously stares at the Emily's blemish again.EMILY 
notices this. 


EMILY (TURNS BACK) 
Yeah what's up? Something's wrong 
on my face? 


JEREMY 
OH? Uh...Sorry for asking a weird 
question and you can just not 
answer it if you don't want to. 


But.... would you mind to tell me 
why is there a blemish on your 
chin? 

EMILY 


(Alerts, moves backwards) 
what do you mean by that? Is there 
something on my face? 


JEREMY 
(comes closer) 
No No... it's just that I happened 
to grow a....red circle on the 


exact same spot this morning so I 
wonder if that's the case...? 


EMILY 
(Interrupts) 
What do you mean by "Red Circle"? 
There's nothing on my face! My face 
is normal and I'm fine! Leave me 
Alone!! 


JEREMY (COMES EVEN CLOSER) 
I'm sorry,I don't mean to hurt you 
or insult your appearance. 
I'm...just afraid that if that's a 
pim-- 


EMILY 
(interrupts) 
DON'T TOUCH ME! 


JEREMY, startled, takes a few steps back.silence hangs heavy 
between them. 


Footstep,Footstep, stops. 


STRANGE MAN 
Do I come at the right time? 


JEREMY 
(anxious ) 
What's the matter? 


STRANGE MAN 
You're Jeremy right? The meeting 
has alreaedy started. The Boss is 
waiting for you. 


INT. MEETING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER 


JEREMY unsettlingly shakes his legs and taps his pen on the 
notebook, completely ignoring what CLARK is talking about on 
stage. 


CLARK 

...So,does anyone have ideas on how 
we can enhance communication 
between the marketing and sales 
departments for better efficiency? 
Anyone? 

(glances at Jeremy) 
Looks like Jeremy has something to 
say. Jeremy, what's your thought? 


JEREMY 
(quickly stands up) 
Oh...Yeah...So...Wait me? No I 
mean... 


CLARK 
Please pay attention next time 
Jeremy. 


JEREMY 
Sorry Boss... 


JEREMY awkwardly sits down and curiously glances over his 
colleagues' faces, noting that each of them has some sort of 
ornaments on their pimple as well: Jacob sticks a TARGET 
STICKER on it; Eve has a PIERCING through it; some other 
colleagues even carve the pimple into the shape of the 
COMPANY'S LOGO. But amongst them the most peculiar one would 
still be Clark's whom wears a LITTLE HAT. 


JEREMY (CONT'D) 
*Chuckle 


JEREMY quickly pinches his leg, trying to suppress his 
eagerness to laugh. However, the longer he stares at the hat, 
the more challenging it becomes for him to do so. 


JEREMY (CONT'D) 
HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA 


Everyone turns around to look at JEREMY. CLARK, in 
particular, is upset about JEREMY's behavior. 


CLARK 
What's so funny Jeremy? 


JEREMY 
No. .nothing! 


CLARK 
(Mockingly ) 
Come on, don't be shy, Jeremy! I 
know my speech is a bit dull, so 
why not share your funny little 
secret with us to lighten the mood? 


JEREMY 
Fine... it's just I've gotta say, 
seriously, your sense of fashion is 
top-notch, sir. Putting a hat on 
your pimple? Only a genius could 
come up with that! Hahahaha!" 


JEREMY bursts into laughter, but no one,including CLARK, dares 
to make a sound. Everyone just holds their breath, staring at 
JEREMY in disbelief. 


JEREMY gradually stops laughing. Looking at the shocked 
people, he realized that he has accidentally said the tabooed 
WORD. 


CLARK 
Let's move on to the next topic... 


CLARK resumes his speech and other colleagues continue to 


take notes as if nothing has happened. 


INT. OFFICE'S RESTROOM - AFTERNOON 


JEREMY stands in front of the mirror, holding a red marker. 
He uses it to cross out his pimple on his hand, but doesn't 
seem satisfied with how it turns out. He then draws a 
butterfly on his chin, but isn't happy with it either. 


He stares at his red-stained pimple in the mirror. 


START FLASHBACK: 


The man who adorned a diamond on his pimple. 


EMILY 
What do you mean by "RED CIRCLE"? 


Boss Clark's pimple that wear a miniature hat. 


JEREMY (0.S.) 
...Putting a hat on your pimple? 


The faces of Aghast colleagues. 
END FLASHBACK. 
The phone rings again. 
FEMALE VOICE 
CircleCare would like to remind you 
that it is.... 1:00P.M. right now. 


Wanna make your skin glossy and 
shiny? Choose CircleCare! 


CUT TO: 


CUT TO: 


CUT TO: 


Jeremy is a bit startled, but he quickly composes himself. He 
turns on the faucet and washes his face vigorously till the 


marker is completely gone. 


Jeremy heaves a sigh. 


CUT TO: 


EXT. WASHINGTON SQUARE PARK - AFTERNOON 8 


Jeremy hurrily walks on the trails of the park. He bumps into 
someone. 


STRANGE MAN 
Watch where you're going man! 


JEREMY 
sorry! 


Jeremy spots the TATTOO on the man's big pimple. 


JEREMY (CONT'D) 
Wait! 


STRANGE MAN 
What? 


JEREMY 
(points at his pimple) 
You can see it right? I'm not crazy 
right? 


STRANGE MAN 
Hey hey! I don't wanna get into 
troubles, okay? 


The MAN's gone.Jeremy spots another salesperson who's holding 
a phone. 


JEREMY 
(points at the pimple 
again) 
Sorry,quick question. Can you see 
it? 


SALESPERSON 
(sticks out a finger) 
I'm in a hurry. 


Jeremy then spots a COUPLE coming from the right side. He 
stops them. 


JEREMY 
Sorry for bothering your sweet date 
ladies. But I really need someone 
to tell me I'm not crazy. 
(points at his pimple) 
You know what this is right? 


LADY 
Fuck off! 


JEREMY gets a bit hysteric and turns towards the homeless MAN 
at his back. 


JEREMY 
(pinches the pimple) 
You can see it right? I know you 
can see it! Answer me! 


The homeless MAN waves at Jeremy,telling him to go away, and 
then goes back to fumbling around the trash bin. 


Jeremy remains silent for a few seconds, then resumes 
walking. Within a moment, he starts jogging and eventually 
breaks into a sprint, culminating in a jump towards the 
fountain. 


Drawn by this crazy move, everybody starts to gather around 
the fountain. As everybody starts to gossip around what's 
going on and who that man is, Jeremy takes a deep breath. 


JEREMY (CONT'D) 
I HAVE A PIMPLEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE ! 


END 


10. 


